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HEIRESS OF DEVON. 


* (CONTIN VED.) 


\ [ Jeane to support those } 


ideas, she resolved on repairing to 
the seat of her nativity, taking 
with her only those servants par- 
ticularly belonging to her. Here 
other emotions were awakened ; 
the remembrance of the parents 
she had lost, of her lord cut off 
in the bright bloom of manhood, 
rushed upon her heart, and with 
it.an a gonizing shame at the idea 


of the little reepect she paid their 4 


manes in so soon entering upon a 
new engagement. Her sacred 
word however was pledged to 
Edgar. To disipate her melan- 
eholy shestroveto raise the pas- 
sions of vasity and ambition ; 
fruitless wete those efforts; an 
opperessive sadness marked her as 
its own, Elfrida, like a young flow- 
reblown on by antimely winds, 


ted herself before the portraits of 
| her parents ; the wildriess of sor- 
| row apitated her fancy, and she 
| thought the brave Oydun, and his 





|| chaste dame, bending down with 
an indignant wafture, desired her 
|| departure : she screamed, the ciy 
i drew the aflectionate domestics 5 
they raised her from the ground, 
and wiped off the chilling dews 
which stole upon her cheek. 





Fraught with the superstition 
of the times, the Baroness resol- 
ved on endeavouring to quiet her 
agonies in fulfilling an awful du- 
ty, by repairing to an abbey two 
leagues from the castle, and set- 
ing the holy fathers to offer up 
| up prayers for the souls of her de- 
parted friends, 


As she made a merit of under. 
taking this privately, she com- 
manded her attendants not to ap- 
proach her apartment till sum- 
moned ; from which, by a small 








daily faded. | 
One evening’s elose she prostra- 


, 


door, she descended at the first 
gimmmering of day, attired in’a 
: plain, thongh coloured robe, to 
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avoid the suspicions of passengers | 


of being what she really was. 


Absorbed in the profoundest | 
meditations, she unwittingly tur- 
ned inte a wrong direction ; the 
path was throngh ‘a wood wild 
and perplexed, and she vainly 
strove to extricate herself. 





Unused to sojourn alone, fears 


i 
ef dire nature encompassed her. |: 


She fled forwards with, precipit- 
ation ; the clearness of the atmos- 
phere changing, she exp «cted the 
violence of the impending storm 


would burst on her unskeltered 


head. 


In this moment of dismay her 
sicht was blessed with the view 
ofa female gathering faggots.— 
Sister. said the panting Elfrida, 
flying to her, hast thou the pos- 
sibility of affording me refuge till 


-—-v 


the storm is passed over? 


The female, whose back -was 
to her, now hastily turnedand by 
a start seemed to express her as- 
tonisment at the object before her: 
nor was Elfrida’s less. She was 
habited in the weeds ofa pilgrim, 
but the coarse guise had not the 
power to hide the beauties of her 


form, a gentle fire playedin her 


- . 
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dark eyes ; the winning graces of | 
truth and simplicity oversprend 


race, while her eolourless 


} 
! 
' 
her 








' 
‘ 


cheek, with a fragile delicacy, |; 


; 
’ 


seemed to declere 


her though |, 


! 
‘ 


inthe first dawn of youth, the 
daughter ofaffiiction. Gentle la- 
dy, cried she, in a sweet voice, 
vwreicome to the refuge I can af- 
furd you. She turned down a lit. 
tle sheltered path which brought 
them toa kind of grotesque hut, 
composed of unpolished planks 
covered over at the top with the 
foliage of the forest.—Father, 
said the stranger, entering first, 
do not chide the chance which 
led hither this fair guest. Elfrida 
behe!d a man of an emaciated 
though majestic ferm 


; @& resist. 
less sweetness was cast 


over a 
countenance wherecare sat deeply 
engraven ; nor could the tear of 
pity be with-held on viewing 
those white locks that seemed to 
require a softer pillow than sor- 
row for repose. A little boy slept 
on a bed of risheson whose lace 
the mildest beauties of his early 
state were painted. 


The female recrvited the fire 
with her emali bundle of fresh 
gathered faggots; involuntary 
sighs broke from the Baroness— 
were thase delecate hands, she cri- 
ed, fornied only for that rade of- 
fice, ye Powers'!—but who shall 
dare to murmtrat the destiny of 
thy creatures ? She was pressed 
to partake of a vegetable feast. 


| The old man expressed his sur- 
| prize at her wandering in that 


lonesome forest unpro tected. 


f In her turn she assured him that 
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she could not have supposed such 
valuable inhabitants concealed in 
it,and that shebelieved theirdays 
had not always rolledon in the 
obscurity of'retirement. And yet 
Lady, he replied, contentment of- 
ten dwells in the bosom of obgcur- 
ity—though rude eur station yet 
virtue spreads a polish around. 


Baron fell by the hand of Edgar 
in the forest of Harwood : his de- 
ception perhaps merited some pun. 
ishment, but not one of this bar- 
barous nature—unheppy Lthel- 
wald, thou fell like a towering 
pine of the forest in thy gayest 
prime, unmourned teo by tho-e 


most deer. These eyes, whic! 








The bleak winds of winter often 


bat | 
there 1S a soul to warm and sup- 


strip us of our leafy covering 


»? 


port. Lady, thou will perhaps | 
wonder at an old man who avers | 
he wou!d not change this miser- 
able hut for many of the proudest 


palaces. The tortures too often in- 





curred bya spiendid station would 
be a poor recompence for poverty 
united to quietness. Can the pos- 
session, think you, of a neighbour- 
ing seat, known by the utle of 
the Castle of Deven, assuage the 
guilty horrors of its teo beautiful 


mistress, 


irre. 





Ha! cried Elfrda, with 
pressable emotioms, then suddenly | 
ehecking hereclf for fear o 


- - 
® €}S- 


covery, riven 
her an unsniiied character. Alas! 
replied the old man, “twas well. 


the noble Ordan and ‘his Lady liv- 


} 
T thon cht fame had 


ed not to witness the declension. 
Her virtues resisted not the as- 
sailments of vanity and ambition, 
and she consents to wed the mur- 
derer of Ethelwald. ‘ What 
sayest thou, cried Elfrida!” ’Tis, 


ii 


never beheld thee, weep thy fate: 
ol may the profligate Edgar, he 


continued, awfully raising his eyes 
find every promised joy be blasted, 
| may destruction snatch the dis- 
Oh father, 


} ¢ + . . 
| oh beloved, refrain, said his daugh- 


| dem from his head, 


ter, call blights upon the head of 
be is false, but still must 
Elflida—tears and kindling blash- 
Elfrida in a 
moment comprehended the mys- 


Edgar ; 
es spoke the rest. 


tery, and saw one whom the ar- 
tifices of Edgar had undone. 
he 


Thy emotions, rejoned, 





| 
i 


| 
| 





rumoured, answered he, that the 


' LyitrrimMme 
conrume 


have betrayed thee; yet am I 
5 loking at Elfrida, if 


ly vill ever proceed from 


mistake 
theselips ; Thou indeed meritest 
no shame,the purity of thy soul is 
unstained, and ’tis on Edgar alone 
its accumulation should fa!!. Lady 
tistrne, we have not always 
been secluded in the bosom of this 
retirement. I shall not enum- 
erate the name or valourous atch. 
jevements of my _ progenitors ; 
right noble was their lineage. [I 
was early left anorphan,hereditary 
fires animated my breast, though 
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fortune had denied her gifts. I 
saw with admiration, I pursued 
with ardour the fairest work of 
nature; the young 
Maude listened to my suit, aud 
the sacred benediction ratified our 
vows. A young baron, highly 
effafted, promised to patronize my 
fortunes ; but, alas! his heart was 
fascinated by the charms of my 
wife, and on her dishonour the fa- 
bric of prosperity was to have 


and artless 


-risen—oh ! thought of horror and 


andazony. What furies smote 
me, I caught her to my fond dis- 
tracted heart, and vowed that 
hand nowtrembling, weuld sooner 
plungea dagyer in her breast than 
consign her to infamy. We fled 
from him who would have prov- 


-ed the s erpent of eur peace ; but 


poverty was onr weeping hand 
‘maid, and Mand, like a flower 
blasted, withered away. In her 
expiring moments she took thein- 
fant Eiflida in her feeble arms— 
Spouse of my heart, cried she, Oh 
calm the last agony of Maude, 
and listen to the adjurativn of her 
who dies for invo'ving you in 
woe ; let this fair biossom be de- 
voted to the service of her Crea- 
tor, nor let her know aught ofthe 
follies and depravities of life : 
within the pwre and peaceful 
walls ofa convent she escapes the 
pursuits of the Hiceatious, and with 
the calmuess of happiness walks 
forward to eternt y.—She heard 


y 
my soiema vows of compliance ; 








dinate oun aan. 


a faint joy flushed over her cheek, 
twas the last ebb of nature, and 
the seal of death wasimprinted on 
her. With a sacred enthusiasm I 
flew to execute her desire ; Elfli- 
da was borne by me toa convent 
whose supeior was a relation of 
mine, that received her, thongh 
postionless with transport from 


~ 


me, 


Lady, I will not trespass on thy 
patience, by painting the tedious 
years 0; sorrow. Peace was an 
alien except at distant periods of 
visiting my child. I beheld her 
grow up with all her mother’s 
beauties; my heart felt a holy 
transport at the fair offering I had 
made my creator.—Suprene! I 
cried, many are the mansions in 
thy court; Oh may our Hittle 
group yetmeet even in the lowest 
o: them, and feel the beatitude of 
thy glory.—A_ severe distemper 
stezed me, which confined me ma- 
ny months to my solitary home. 
Musing one night on the constant 
subject of my thoughts, a wailing 
murmur stole upon my ears, and [ 
beheld my childjbeside me—wild- 
ness and horror were cast around 
ber; vainly her out-stretched 
arms would have clasped me: her 
fixed eyes looked dimless on me. 
kifiida, I her 
speetre, say how have thy sacred 
vows been broken? Why hast 
convent walls ?— 


exclaimed—no, 


thou lefe the 





(! The hand of violence—fits stop- 
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ped her further utterance.—Oh, 
lady, I lived, to hear the sacrile. 
gioui Elgar had violated my child. 
Where, ye professors of religion 
aul virtue, where were the den- 
unciations of thy wrath for this 
impious deed; alas! the regal pow- 
erof the abandoned wicked wretch 
withheld coward tongues, and tie 
vices of the sovereign palliated or 
buried by them in oblivion. Ed- 
gar,and his gay companions, fram 
a frolic habited themselves as pil. 
grims, and repairing to the con- 
vent solicited alms, Elflida was 
among,t the daughters of piety, 
who listened to the fictitious tale, 
of distress; the unhallowed Edgar; 
sighed for the possession of her 
charms; by violence she was 
that night carried off to a palace 
some leagues distant ; here Edgar 
in his proper habiliments, appear- 
ed and endeavoured to calm her 
fears Lady, perhaps you know 
natuze has adorned him with. the 
most estimated of her gifts ; El- 
flida found her terrors subsiding, 
yet so'emaly vowed not to sur- 
vive the deprivation of honor.— 
Daughter of innocence, exied the 
accomplished villain, do you im- 
agine I would lead thee into im- 
proper gonnections ? no, the fond 
Edgar woes thee to his arms by 
honourable methods, A private 
ceremony took place. Elflida was 
his victim. Yet, amidst the bliss 
the imagined she possessed, sigh- 








edforme, At length the hour 


I 


drew nigh in which, expecting 
to bea mother, shé besought to 
preserve her same to be acknowl- 
edged.—Arrogant Elflida, ex- 
claimed the enraged king, didst 
thou imagine I would submit to 
such a bondage,, or raise thee 
queen of my people ? Presumptu- 
ous girl ! retire to thy father, the 
patron of wisiom, he wi!l tell you 
such folly is notto be found in the 
world. I. ed with the betrayed 
innocent to this lonesome spot ; 
here the rightful heir of England 
was born, a sovereign’s wife stoop. 
ed tethe lowest offices. Oh, la- 
dy, thou canst not wonder if a 
parent’s wrongs call down impre- 
cations; I foresec the period 
when his long catalogue of 
crimes shall be held to his view 
by the fiends of conscience. Re- 
morse tooshall seize Elfrida ; her 
charms fading through its influ- 
ence cease to please, the totter- 
ing diadem drop from her head, 
and the last branch of the house 
ef Devon shall be held up to fu- 
tureages a dire example of the fu. 
tility of female ambition. 


(To be continued.) 


People of a melancholy-sanguine 

isposition generally light the 
torch of their life on both ends at 
once,and ruin their body and 
soul, 
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GRATITUDE. 
Hy 
4 EELING as we do, 


tender emotion w res rises with- 


every 
in the bosom of mortality, what 
sensation can be more pleasing 
than that of It in- 
with an ardent zeal to 


GRATITUDE ? 
spires us 
become proficients in virtue and 
humanity, and raises in our bo- 


Soms seusatloas too tender, too 
pleasing te osc In perform- 


towards 
task in 


jng an act of reneros ity 
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rogative! .But daily experience 
proves that such unfeeling mon- 
sters do exist, and ciaim an ascen- 
dancy among mankind. To the 


man ofa liberal mind, this con- 





‘| duct of his fellow creatures seems 
inexplicable—it confounds him 
with wonder and amazement, 
and induces him to proceed with 
caution intercourse with 
human nature. The preceeding 
refiexiens kave called to my me- 
| mory an in’ which the 
destestable principle of zgratitude 
depicted. 


in his 


incident, 


) is fully 








| In adelightful vale, near the 
| flowing waters of the Hudson, 
' resuted Maitland, who had retired 
| from the basy scenes of the me- 
i tropolis, to enjoy taat repose and 

trangui'lity, which a life of soli- 
| tude and retirement is wont te 
His family conaisted of 


vesides his wife 
bosom of 
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‘den, he often wandered a consid- 
erable distance from his dwelling, 
in search of these (to him) inesti- 
mable treasurer. In one of these 
excursions, lie happened to ramble 
near the summit of an adjacent 
mountain, on one side of which 
yawned a frightful precipice. He 
was in search of a plant, which 
he had long been anxious to ob- 
tain, and having at length disco- 
vered it on the side of the moun- 
tain, he was in the act of disen- 
gazing it from the place of its na- 
tivity, when he heard the sound 
of adistant groan. He was at- 
tentiwely listening to catch the 


sound again, when, turning his 


eyes toward the bottom of thede- 
clivity, he beheld a man, eppa- 
rently lifeless. Prompted by hu- 
manity, he immediately repaired 
to his assistance, and finding that 
life still was perceptible, he cen- 
veyed him to iis habitation. By 
rneans of restoratives which Mait- 
land always kept in bis house, to- 
gether with the mest assiduous 
care and attention, the unforta- 
nate stranger was in a short time 
so fer recovered, es to be able to 
intended journey. 


pursae his 


While in a state ef convalescence, 


he had viewed with a lusiiul eye, 
the engaging manners, and trans- 
cendant beauty of the daughter of 
Maitland, the 
and by his insinuating manners, 
engaged the affcetions of the beau. 
teous maid. 


lovely Frances, 

















———— 
pa 


His motive was dishonourable 
—he disregarded the injunctions 
of nature—he trampled upon the 
rights of hospitality, and, as a re- 
ward for the preservation of his 
life, seduced the daughter of the 
man who so generously rescued 
him from impending death. The 


ungrateful wretch felt no reluct- . 


ance in thus reducing his benefac- 
tor to misery and distress ;—no, 
gratitude never held a place in his 
heart, nor warmed his bosom 
withits heavenly influence. 


Thus, while the gratification 
of so detestable a principle is in- 
duiged in with impunity, it 
should be our highest ambition to 
counteract its contaminating pro- 
gress—to unmask its perfidious 
character, end strive to realize 
the advantages resulting from the 
possession of so precious a trait in 
our character, as that of Gratitude 
—we should strain the inestima- 
ble traasure to our breasts, and 


court its adkesion with unceasing 


adoration. 
ALBERT, 


TFET Se —— 
INGRATITUDE. 


ea 
\ Jr all vices that infect humar 
society, and tend mest to dissvive 


-its sacred ties, the most hurtful, 


and atthe same time tle 
universally practised, and gene- 
rally complained of, is Ingrati- 


most 
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tude ; it must, however, appear 
strange to a thinking mind, that 
such a vice ever has had, and still 
has existence, and that people 
should be so blind to their own 
interests, as to be guilty ef it; as 
upon a close examination, it will 
be found that the ungrateful man 
is anenemy to himself, and in- 
jures his own affairs more than he 
does those of the person whose 
kindness he has chosen to forget ; 
for the world is so constituted, 
that in every situation and :unk 
of life, men are unavoidably in 
want of each other’s assistance, 
and depend upon an interchange 
of good offices. How can the 
man, then, who has been once 
guilty of ingratitude, who has in 
a shameful manner broken thre’ 
the ties that eonnected him with 
his fellow-creatures, ever again 
expect that any body will be- 
friend him, or be ready to give 
him theassistance he may stand 
in need of. Asthe farmer, after 
having many years toiied and ma- 
nured an ungrateful soil, and see- 
ing that all his labour is vain, and 
that the field, after all his pains 
and cost, produces nothing bat 
stones and weeds, gives up all en- 
and lets it 
uneultivated ; in like 


deavours to mend it, 
lie totally 
manner, the man, who after ha- 


ving been serviceable to his neigh- 
f 


bour, sees himself il! repaid, breaks 


with him ali farther intercourse, 


A antinne hic frrande fenr foe 
and C&ULIONS 1148 .F.ecHnas iron TOs. 

















| 


tering a viper in their bosoms, 
who certainly, when he has re- 
covered warmth and strength, 
will sting them for their pains. 
Thus the ungrateful man not on- 
ly loses the esteem and good offi- 
ces of his injured friend, but also 
incurs the resentment of all those 
who have heard or witnessed his 
conduct ; thus this hateful vice 
always bears it own punishment, 
and even great states have severe- 
ly felt the censequences of pursu- 
ing this line ofconduct. The Ro- 
mans, for example, paid dearly 
for their ingratitude towards Co- 
riolanus, for after they had (for- 
getful of his‘many services in the 
wars) banished him from their 
dominions, he joined himself to 
their enemies, and brought them 
to the very walls of the city, and 
would most probably have ran- 
sacked it, had not his anger been 
disarmed by his wife and mother. 


But are not our benefactors ve- 
ry often extravagant in their ex- 
pectations of return? And do 
they not demand, and exact more 
than the person obliged, is able to 
return, and thus force him to 
shrink from the debt, and retire 
from all further commerce \; ith 
them ? In such cases, the kind- 
ness done becomes an injury, ra- 
ther than a , f00d office ; and as 
in every department of moral du- 
ty there certainly will alweys 
creep somes errors, thus,in this in- 
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stance, the extravagant demands 
of the beneficent party will, even 
in the eyes of the world, in some 
measure, cancel the obligation, 
and excuse the offending party ; 
but in all situations of lifeand du- 
ty, much always depends on cir- 
cumstances, and what may be pro- 
per in one case, will be highly 
culpable in another. But the obli- 
ged person ought castiously to 
avoid too often repeating excus- 
ing himself from returning a kind- 
ness, under a pretence that the 
return expected is extravagant or 
impracticable, unless he has real- 
ly, from experience, found it so, 
lest the imputation of ingratitude 
should fall with redoubled weight 
upon his shoulders, and render him 
obnoxious to every person of con- 
sideration and worth. 

SEMPRONIUS. 


For the Weekly Fisitor. 


INVISIBLE SPECTATOR. 





“ To lash the vices of the age.” 





Noumser I, 


No small degree of anxiety is 
experienced by those whose lives 
are regulated by upright and pure 
motives, at the prevalence of ha- 
bits which forcibly tend to the to- 











virtuous principle. That there 
are such habits, many can bear 
solemn testimony, either from ob- 
servation, or by sad experience. 
It has long been my most ardent 
wish, to have exhibited, ina clear 
point of view, some of the vari- 
ous customs, habits, and manners, 
of the age and nation in which 
we live. Every member of soci- 
ety would then be enabled, by 
contrasting the virtuous and the 
vicious, the fair proportion of the 
one, with the gross deformity of 
the other, to make choice of that 
line of conduct, which will best 
secure, not only his own honour, 
but the peace and happiness of the 
community, and the general in- 
terest of mankind. The habits 
and manners of a people, are, ge- 
nerally, the best criterion by 
which we can test the intrinsic 
worth of thet people, 


By passing over, unnoticed, 


| many ef the more common inci- 


dents of life, as being, at the mo- 
ment, apparently too trifling to 
arrest the serious attention of the 
careless observer, we not unfre- 
quently leave behind these seeds 
of vice, which one reasonable 
word, one breath from the soul of 
censcious rectitude, would proba- 
bly have blasted for ever; but 
which inthe progress of time 
spring up and grow up, and ex- 
pand theirdemoralizing influence, 


tal extinction of every sound and H until the vital spring of virtue in 
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the human heart is poisoned ; end 
until the whole fabric of morali- 
ty, not to say religion, is too often 
shaken to its centre. 

In short, my intention is, sim- 
p!y to instruct the young, reform 
the old, correct the town, and 
castigate the age; this 12 am ar- 
duous task, and therefore I under- 
take it with confidence. | intend 
particularly to notice the conduct 
of the fashionable world; nor in 
this shall I be governed by that 
carping spirit with which nar. 
row-minded book-worm cynics 
squint at the little extravsgancies 
of the ton; but with that literal 
toleration which actuates every 


man of fashion. 


What other subjects I shal! in- 
clude in the range of my observa- 
tions, I have not yet determined, 
or rather, I shall not troub@e my- 


self to detail. 


Inall my lacubrations, howev- 
er widely the sage wise-acres of 
the day may think upon the sub- 
ject, I shall constantly keep in 
view the primary and ‘essentia! 
objects ebove-mentioned. Aad if 
in my vice and folly, “ floggirg 
humoar,” the thong should leave 
a sting, those who feel it, may, 
if they think proper, rest assured, 
that the custigation is laid on 
with the hand of a parent, who, 
while he tempers the severity of 
dicipline with the balm of mercy, 








See. ose. 
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- wife. 
' envross several of my numbers. I 
take this occasion (o make knowp 


ei 


feels that no other method would 
reclaim the delinquent. As no 
oné can be more deeply impressed 
than Iam with the sacred regard 
in which we ought to hold the 
character of the good and virtu- 
ous, so no one can be !ess disposed 
than I am, to injure the feelings, 
or to callin question the fair fame 
of any person, male or female, or 
set of people, by whatever means 
aequired. Truth shall at all times 
guide my -pen. Conducted by 
this polar star, the sentiments I 
may make, the sentiments I may 
advance, or the pictures I may 


| draw, so far as the powers of my 


mind are~ competent to the task, 
shall, when necessary, be enfor- 
ced by sound and logical reason- 


ing. 


ae Fe 


| 


Mx. Prrrzs, 

Iz any one’s curiosity should 
prom pt hiia to eaqaire who I aw, 
telibim that I am a little old 
bachslor, between five and six 
feet high, of a very dark complex- 
ion, dark eyes, deeply seated in 
their sockets, @ saturnine counte- 
nance, a huge aqualine nose, 2nd 
crooked legs ; that having spent 
much of my time in attending to 
the fair sex, I am connoisseur in 
every thing that relates to them, 


r except the art alome of getting a 


On this acecant they will 
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that I shall gratefully receive, and 
have published, any suitable com- 
munications, on various subjects, 
if left at the office of the Visitor ; 
and that if any one should ask 
me who the author of the Invisi- 
ble Spectator is, I will tell him I 
don’t know. 


= FP. 


PRACTICAL PHILOSOPHY. 


Intermix not your discourses 
with flat common place expres- 
sions. Avoid, for instance, the 
hacknied assertion ‘ that skaing 
isa cold amusement ;’ ‘that every 
one is his nearest neighbour ;’ 
‘that all is well that ends well ;’ 
‘ that a burnt child fears the fire ;’ 
or‘ that time passes swiftly a- 
way,’ which en passant is not 
true : foras-time is computed af. 
ter a fixed standard it cannot pass 
quicker than it must do; anda 
person to whom one year appears 
to have passed more rapidly than 
another, must have slept more 
than usual or not have been in 
his senses; sueh sentences are 
tiresome and frequently nonsen- 
sical and void of truth. 


Talk not of your domestic con- 
eerns, nor of vexatious subjects in 
the playhouse, in concertsand oth- 
erplaces of amusement. We resort 
to these places to divert and rest 
ourselves, to forget the cures and 


——— 
» 








troubles of life, and to unbend out 
mind, itis therefore highly im- 
proper to obtrude ourdiurnal yoke 
again upon our shoulders. 


The man who is destitute of 
money, is also destitate of cou- 
rage. He constantly fears being 
neglected, believes himself doom- 
ed to submit to *every humilia- 
tion, and appears every where to 


disadvantage——encourage such 


poor cast down sufferers ! honour 
them when they deserve it, and 


prevail with your friends to do 
the same. 


People who groan under the 
heavy pressure of adverse fate, 
who are persecuted by the malice 
of men, reduced to poverty, neg- 
lected, or have strayed from the 
path of virtue, have a just claim 


‘toour compassion, and ought to 


be treated with kind forbearance 
and humanity. 


Whenever you speak of Codily, 
mental, moral, or other defects, or 


relate anecdotes that place certain 


principles in a ridiculous light,-or 
reflect some blame upon certain 
ranks in life, then be cautious first 
to ascertain that there is no one 
present who could be offended by 
it, or take that censure or ridicule 
as a reflexion upon hiruself, or Lis 
relations and friends. 

“He who will take no pains, 
will never build a house three sto- 
ries high. 
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EMPEROR OF RUSSIA. 


Tne present Emperer Alexan- || 





cer is about twenty-nine years || 


SATURDAY, JANUARY &. 


of age, his face is fall, very fair, 





and his complexion pale ; his eyes 
blue, and expressive of that bene. 
ficent mildness which is one of | 


| The editor of this paper takes 
this opportunity of wishing his 


numerous patrons the compliments 
acter. His persons is tall, iusty, I of the season, that isto say—a 
and well proportioned ; but, be- || Happy New-Year, together with 
ing a little dea‘, to facilitate his an abundance of Cherry-bounce, 
hearing, he stoops: his deport- 1 Oley-cooks, and New-Year-cook- 
ment is condescending, yet digni- | 
fied. Inthe discharge of his au- || 


the prominent futures of his char- 








les—as much as they can drink 

and eat, without endangering 
gust duties he displays great ac- | their support to this establishment 
tivity and acuteness, but without || —he is quite in earnest, and actu- 
shew and bustle: the leading fea- || ally wishes them. a clear under- 
tures of his mind are sound discre- || Standing, a jolly heart, and a 
tion and humanity, qualities || plump body—for the following 
which eannot fail to render an || reasons. First—it is the universal 
empire flourishing and a people | 


happy ! He isso much an enemy || pitable city, to congratulate, at 


- i | ; 
to parade, that he is frequently | this time, every man, woman, and 
Secondly—because they 


seen wrapped up in his regimen- I chile. ie one 
talcloak riding about the capital | are his subscribers, 1..nishing him 
alone, upon a little common | with two dellars per annum, a 
| trifling sum, hardly allowing him 
la turkey for his dinner on a Sun- 
| 

| day, and scarcely worth thanks. 
Thirdly—teeause he really does 


practice in this venerable and hes- 





droshka: in this manner‘he has 
been known to administer to the 
wants of the poor. It is his wish, 
if he should be recognized in this 
state of privacy, that no one will | wish them all felicity, which be- 
take off their hats; but the gra- || ing the best reason of the three, 
ciousness of his desire only puts || with it he concludes. 

the heart in the hand as it uncov- | omen 

ers the head. Two men who were carrying 











| negroes to New Orleans for sale, 
| encamped lately near Fincastle in 


—— 


Speaking without thinking, is || the state of Virginia. The ne. 
shooting without taking aim. | groes rose upon them and with 
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clubs beat them to death, and 
concealed the bodies in a hole. 
The negroes were taken up ina 
neighboring county and bro’t to 
lincastle, where one of them 
made a confession of the whole af- 
fair, and gave directions for finding 
the bodies of the deceased. Upon 
search being immediately made 
the bodies were found, but in such 
amangted state, that it was im- 
possible to ascertain more than 
that they were the remains of 
human beings—The murderers 
ar2 now in Fincastle jail. 





Oa Saturday evening, about 
7 o’clock, in Boston, the alarm of 
fire was made, by the breaking out 
of that destructive element in the 
Stable at the corner of Milk and 
Hawley-streets, occupied by Mr. 
Seper. The combustible materi- 
als, cuntained with tinder-box, 
was soon explored, and the flames 
scattered ii every direction. The 
fire raged for nearly two hours, and 
consumed, besides the large stable 
above mentioned, two adjoining 
ones, owned by Mrs. White and 
Mr. Connor, and occupied by 
Messrs. Walton and Garaey ; two 
dwelling houses, occupied by Mr. 
Lillie, and Mrc. Fosdick, a barn 
of Mr. Winthrop’s, and several 
work shops, in Hawley street. 
A nimber of other buildings were 
pulled down : and such judicious 
Jsteps taken by the fire-wards and 











| Enginemenas to put a stop to the 


further devastation which was 
at first threatened by this alarm- 
ing fire. 





On Tuseday evening the 25th 
inst. a man walked into the Albs- 
ny Bason, from Mess. Ludlum 
& Vanderpool’s store,and tho’ im- 
mediately taken out of the water 
by a watchman and another man 
who jumped in after him, and the 
assistance of physicans obtained, 
he died in their hands. He wasa 
stout man, about 35, with large 
whiskers meeting under his chin 
—by his accent i the storea 
Frenchman, end dressed in a drab 
kersemere coatee, black velvet 
vest, corded -pantaloons, white 
woollen stoekings, and shoes. 

[ COLUME. 





A postscript to a letter from 
Reunos Ayres, dated the 9th of 
September, mentions, that the 
unfortunate Genera! Liniers, with 
four others, were shot ten or 
twelve days before, by order of 
the government. ‘Troops from 
Monte Vidco was blockading Bue. 
nos Ayres. 


nn eR 


On Thursday evening about 7 


| o’clack, the back building of tle 


house No. 8 William-street, was 
nearly destroved by fire; and the 
front house considerably injured. 
The house was occupied Ly Miss 
Shackerly, who with her fami'y, 
were outon a visit, Mr. Louis 
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Kopman, occupied the back buil- 
ding (where the fire originated) as 
a counting room and store, and 
has lost goods to a considerable a- 
mount. Mr. D. Wotherspoon, 
merchant, occupied the front store 
but his goods were saved with 


some damage. The house, «which 
belongs to Mr. Robert Brown,and 


the goeds were insured, 





A slight shock ofan Earthquake 
was felt at Bridgeport, on Monday 
evening last, a few minuteg past 
A loud rumbling noise 
and several houses 


ceived to shake, 


6 o’clock. 

was heard, 

were sensibly per 

but no report distinguished. 
ERRATA. 

In last week’s number, in the 
essay upon riches, 119th page, 
25th line, second column, for cu- 
12st page, 


riosity, read gulosity. 
instead of, 


first column, 3d_ line, 
“ heimposes,” read, he may impose. 
FOR SALE, 

OR EXCIIANGED FOR A GIG, 
AN ELEGANT PIANO-FORTE 
In excellent order. 
Enquire at 102, or 116, 1 “m.- St 
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MARRIED, 


Or . ote, diy even? ” 1g last p by the 
rev. Mr Milledoler, Mr. John Mott, 
of the jirm of Mcit and Williams, of 
Jemima Downing, 


this city, to Miss 
6f Jericho, £1. 


aie Se 


On Tuesday evening last, by thé 
rev. Dr Romeyn, Mr. George Stan= 
ton, of the house of Augustus Wynkoop 
and Co. to Miss Sophia Avery, niece 
of Jonethan Little, Hieq. all of this 


city. 


On Tuesday evening last, by the 
rev. Dr. Romine, Mr. Themas John- 
son, of Newark, to Miss Mary 8. 
Walters of Hartford, Conn. 


On Thursday evening, by the rev, 
Dr. Romeyn, Col. George Gibbs, of 
Boston. to Miss - Laura W elcott, 
daughter of Oliver Wolcott, E. iq if 
this city. 


On Thursday evening last, by the 
rev. Sir. Schureman, 3:7. David 
Andress to Miss Ida Lane, both of 
Somerset, Jersey. 


At Tortola, on the 8th of Nov. 
last, Dr. John I. Van Beuren, of 
New- York, to Miss Eliza Turnbull, 
daughter of the hon. William Turn- 
bull, late President of the Deitish V'ir- 
gin Islands, 


DIED. 
On Tuesday morning, after a short 


sllness, Mrs Elenor Bingham, wife of 


Mr, John Bingham, aged 31 years. 


At Harverstaw, on the 26th inst. 
James Scott Smith, Esq. a counsellor 
of the Supreme C.urt of this state. 


As New-Town, LI. on Monday 
afterncon 34st Dec, of a lingering ill- 
ness, Miss Jane Remsen, daugiter of 


Mr. Simon Remsen, 
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For the Weekly Visiter. 


THE CARRIER’S 
NEW-YEAR ADDRESS. 


isl AIL, hail, dear patrons, I appear, 
And as time rapid rolls along, 

She’s crave to us another year, 
And I preseat you with my song. 


While [my Weebly Visits p2y, 
The tho’t gives pleasure tomy breast, 
This cheers me on my weary way, 
That f am no unwelcome guest. 


Now the dread winter, with her train, 
Spreads desolation o’er the land, 
N ps the green herhage of the plain, 
And chiils us with her icy hand. 


Still I, at the accustom’d hour, 
Bring to your door my little mite; 
By storms uncheck'd, I go my tour, 


With heart e'ate, and footsteps light. 


The poor and onseless wand'rer, now 
Feels, donh'y feels, augmented care; 

Mieery’s seen hovering on his brow, 
Liuk’d, closely link d, with deep de- 


spair. 
‘ 
‘ 


No roof to shelter from the storm, 
No fire to cheer his sorrowing heart, 

No clothes his shiv’ring limbs to warm, 
He keenly feels misfortune’s dart, 


H 








No friendly hand imparts bim food, 
The rich his poor petition scan ; 
Cold chi'ls his heart, that’s long with- 
stocd ; 
Revilings from his fellow-man. 


He sinks unheeded to the grave-— 
And not a tear to memory 5, giv'n ; 
his is Ars lot—from this, oh ! save 
t.* RES ; 
My much-lov'd patrons, gen rous 
heaven. 


This 's your boy's unceasing pray'r, 
And may this ever be his theme; 
Your smiles can but repay his carg, 
Can realize hope’s fondest dream. 


Then do not spurn my humble song 
Or chill with frowns my first essay 

And I shall think the moments lowg, 
Till the next coming New-Year'sday. 


January 1,1811. 


___C 


For the W eckly Visitor. 


PARADOXICAL WEDDING. 


{ 

A WEDDING there was, anua 
dance there must be, 

And who shou'd dance Grst they all 
did agree ; 

Old grandpa and grandma should lead 
the dance down, 

Tro fathers, two mothers, should step 
the same ground; 

Two uncles vouchsafed with nieces to 
dance, 

With nephesws to jig it, it pleased two 
aunts. , 

Two dauyiters there were, ard dancd 


w:th their siles, 


























ee a ee 


wa Fy 


144 THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 





The room was so warm, they wanted 


no it 


re were, and danced with 


re 
iwo $scens 


le tier 

Three siste re were nd danc’d 
withthree or 

Three husbands there were, and dane’d 


As bent so to do al e rest OF tice 
ives 

cy en ose the toll 

Ahe grand-cau iter :0f@ The youy 


yrand-son, 

And bride she would dance with bride- 
room or none. 

Acompany choice, their number to 
fix 

f count them all o'er, and find them 
but six; 

All honest and good, from incest quite 


aid 


free. 
Pheir marriages good! pray how can 


a 


that be ? 


| 


ines,~on the recent 


rT} 


The following 


death of a beloved child, were writ- 
ten by a gentleman of Boston, du- 
ring the performance, on the Piano 
Forte, by his lady, of the beautiful 


ballad, entitled, 


‘Hope told a flat- 


fring taie 


eacy faith 
i fe’ | eet ial 
And in life’s blcom.ng vale, 


Her verual flow rets smiltd. 


But. ah! one fata! day 
Provd all her viemns vain, 
Ad left my heart a prey 


l'o agomazibg patn. 


? . 
Reside the ice-beund stream, 
Ychiver in thet last, 
, 
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Che short, extatic dream, 

Gf promis‘d bliss is past. 
Some friendly evergrzen 

Shall shade my wretched head, 
And flourish, where, unseen, 


f mourn my Anna dead. 


Vild o’erthe drifted snow 
The wintry tempests roar, 
The rivers cease to flow, 
The torrents dash no more— 
But though December drear, 
Can bind the captive wave, 
He cannot freeze the tear 


That bathes a daughter‘s grave. 


Soon, soon returning Spring 
Will nature‘s charms renew, 


4 


And then sweet flowers I'll bring, 
Round Anna's urn to strew. 
And then her verdant bed, 
I'll deck with pieus care, 
And oft my aching head 


I‘ll fondly pillow there. 


EPITAPH 
On aman who died, direct!y after wa- 
king out of a long sleep. 


AULD Geordie ‘Brown, that drunken 
loun, 
Slept twenty-four hours as sound as 
a tap; 
When up he arose, Death ro him says, 
Come Geordie, take the cther nap’ 
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